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Summary: Tris has to leave, she has to keep him safe. After receiving 
a letter threatening her loved ones tris makes the decision to leave 
Chicago and sacrifice her self. If she returns will she take back a 
lot more than just knowledge. Maybe a baby? Fourtris forever! I do 
not own divergent! Light rated m because of language, may be sexual 
content later in story. 


1 . Goodbye 

**Hi so this is my first real fan fiction my other one is pretty bad, 
just a divergent high story. Any way so I wrote this because I enjoy 
ready stories about when tris leaves Chicago etc. but I've mixed it 
up a bit so it's quite different. Thx** 

* * 4 Grace diver gent * * 

I punched relentlessly on the bag, no matter how hard I try the 
painful emotions that are inside of me won't disappear. My knuckles 
bleed, ripped and cracked off hours of labour, sweat drips down my 
forehead mixing with the tears that have appeared. Soon I think I 
will collapse, the only thing keeping me standing is the adrenaline 
racing up and down my body. Electric shocks keep sparking within me, 
urging myself to keep going. 

By now my hands are shaking, I can no longer think straight so I 
slowly drag myself to the closest wall. I tremble as I take each 
step, only just making it to the side of the room to hold my balance. 
I grip hold of a near by table till my knuckles turn white past all 
the blood. I cautiously lower myself to the floor, tucking my head 
between my knees, I wrap my arms around my legs, burying myself. I 
let out a deafening scream my frustration showing. Still shaking I 
start rocking my body back and forward trying to calm my 
anger . 


After what feels like hours of trying to get my breathing back to 



normal, I push myself off the floor and walk towards the exit door of 
the training room. I make my way along the cave like hallways 
trailing my fingers across the ragged walls. I may never feel these 
rocks again. I try to memorise everything I pass storing it deep in 
my memories so I will never forget. 

I finally reach the door that leads to mine and tobias ' apartment, 
it's the same simple one he had during my initiation. I fish my key 
out of my black yoga pants that have speckles of golden dots leading 
to my crotch. I matched my bottoms with a plain black work out top, 
simple but comfy. Once I entered the room I ran straight to our- his 
bedroom. I had stayed here long enough and had to leave. Every minute 
I walked with in this city the man I love is in danger. 

I quickly grabbed a duffle bag and filled it with a few outfits and 
underwear, I don't have time for anything else. Luckily tobias is at 
candor dealing with computer problems that had occurred with our 
cameras. I can't bare to see him when I know that I'm leaving. It's 
for his safety I keep telling myself, but I know this will truly 
crush him. 

On my way out of the apartment, I think I have everything before a 
something catches my eye. It's 4 photos of me and tobias in a photo 
booth together a couple of months ago, on our date. I need something 
to remind me of him so I decide to bring it. I rush out the room and 
run as fast as my legs can carry me, I head towards the train 
tracks . 

I hope to god that none of my friends see me so I sprint quietly 
through the corridors making quick lefts and rights to reach my 
destination. I come to the same door I took when I went to visit 
Caleb during initiation. My heart flutters at the memory of mine and 
tobias' kiss after I returned. I don't know how I will live without 
him but either way I won't see him. At least with me gone he will be 
safe and alive. I exited the dauntless compound which once was my home 
and walk towards the train tracks. Soon I feel the familiar 
vibrations down on my feet indicating that the train is approaching. 
Once the headlights pass me I start running along side it. The wind 
rushes through my hair making whip all over my face as I skilfully 
jump and grab hold of the car door and pull myself in. Once I'm in 
the train I sight in relief. I am alone. 

I settle myself on the floor watching as the landscape passes by me. 
My home passes by me. I find the crumpled note in my pocket that led 
me to this whole situation, this piece of paper decided my life. It 
told me to leave, if I didn't then the one i love will be 
hurt . 

Flashback : 

Earlier today I was walking to the cafeteria to meet up with 
Christina before we went to have a spar day, just as I turned a 
corner a hand covered my face. But there wasn't only one set of hands 
there were four even more than the night that Peter tried to kill me. 
I thrashed and threw quite a few punches but I was no match for these 
men, my fear grew as it reminded me of that terrible night. This time 
tobias wasn't here to save me, he was out of the compound. 


I thought there and then I was going to die but once they had me in a 
secluded area out of the view of anyone, one of them leaned down and 



whispered roughly in my ear. His breath brought shivers up and down 
my body but not the good kind, I was on edge and scared. "Do as the 
note says or he dies" were the words he said before running off into 
the dark. 

I unfolded the note and it read: 

Dear miss prior. 

We are sorry for the inconvenience of having to give you this letter 
but by the way you have acted since joining dauntless we believed you 
wouldn't take this seriously. We are in great need of you and as the 
messenger said if you do not cooperate then 'he' will die and I think 
we both know who he is. We would like you to come to the gate 
tonight, bring whatever is needed because you will not be returning 
to dauntless, my guards will be there to escort you. 

Do not say anything to that four feared boyfriend of yours because 
dauntless aren't the only ones who have cameras around the city. We 
know everything. We know that your apartment is number 792, we know 
that your best friend is Christina kravitz, we know that you and four 
shared your first kiss at the bottom of the chasm. 

Sincerely the bureau 

P.s nice Ferris wheel necklace your wearing ;) 

As soon as I read the last words I slowly lowered my head to see the 
necklace that tobias gave to me for our anniversary. A Ferris wheel 
to remind us of our night in capture the flag 

End of flashback 

I repeated the words over and over in my head, I was creeped out that 
dauntless watched my every move but this is just another level. I 
don't know who they are and they know everything about me. Knowing 
this make me sick to my stomach, literally. I start ganging, nothing 
coming out of my bare stomach because I haven't eaten since last 
night. The sick feeling starts to fade away but I still feel quite 
dizzy and light headed. 

When I start seeing the marshes I realise I'm closer to the fence 
than I realised, I wonder who will be there? Why do they want me? 
Whoever it is, is going to get one hell of a punch for destroying my 
life. Maybe this is Peter just messing with me, he knows what number 
apartment I live in, he knows that Christina is my best friend. At 
the jobs ceremony he did get stuck with control room, this makes 
perfect sense. All of this is a joke. The only reason I'm thinking 
this is because of my nerves, it brings false hope but it still 
works . 

Soon I see the huge wall that separates us from the outside. I wonder 
if people actually are still out there, I guess I will never find out 
after what I think will happen soon. I cautiously stand up wary of my 
nausea then stumble to the door of the train. With one quick leap I'm 
off the train and on the floor. Wow I never knew I felt that dizzy to 
actually I fell, I roll a few times until I gain my balance then I 
push myself into a upright position. 


Five figures are in my sight at the gate, I can only just make them 



out because it's around 7pm now in Winter. As soon as they realise 
I'm standing here they burst into a sprint, probably assuming I'll 
try to run away. But I don't. 

Two men tackle me to the ground, which is covered in a think layer of 
frost proving how cold it is. The bitter icicles sting my cheek, 
bringing a numb feelings to my skin. I don't even struggle I just 
welcome the weight on top of me. The dauntless inside of me tells me 
to fight and kill these bastards but the abnegation tells me I have 
to do this, I have to keep him safe. 

They drag me to my feet, handcuffing my hands and putting their 
rough, dry hands around my arms. Another two point guns at my head. 
Was it really necessary for all these guards, I'm not going that big. 
The last man approaches me, he seems different, the one in charge I 
guess . 

His almost black hair is dimly lit by the wall lights, he wears 
glasses that made him look intelligent. Must be erudite. To go with 
my theory a blue suit was presented, fitting nicely, on him. A note 
pad and pen lay in his hands probably noting everything that happens, 
researching. He seemed to be the age of tobias and studies me with 
his intense green eyes. By this one look it made me feel like he knew 
everything about me, all my secrets, he might, they have been watching 
me. We stare at each other none of us breaking eyes contact, I glare 
showing I already hate him. To my actions he breaks off a big smile, 
that's when I wonder who the fuck he is. My kidnapper is smiling? 

Must be a sick thought in his mind or he is just toying with my 
emotions. He genuinely looks happy. 

"Hello Beatrice, my name is Mathew I am from the bureau, it's a 
pleasure to meet you" says the man in charge who I now know is 
Mathew . 

"Wish I could say the same" 

"I am your escort to the bureau, I believe you will enjoy it there, 
you're very important" 

"How am I important, I'm just a plain girl from abnegation" 

"Oh but your more than that, your the daughter of Natalie prior, your 
genetically pure or how you call it here divergent, I think David has 
made the right choice in taking you to the bureau" what the hell! How 
does he know all this and I wish he would tell me what the bureau 
is . 

"First off why does it matter that my mother is Natalie prior, second 
how do you know I'm divergent and third what the fuck is the bureau 
you keep talking about?" I ask 

"All your questions will be answered once we arrive at our 
destination" he replies, at that he turns and strides towards the 
gate . 

The guards drag me in that direction until we reach the gate, wait, 
we aren't actually going outside the fence are we? Mathew goes to the 
control panel then types in some number and the gate starts opening 
allowing us to exit Chicago. I stop in my tracks, I'm actually 
leaving, I can't go back. The men notice I stop and tighten their 



grips on my arms showing authority, there will definitely be bruises 
there tomorrow. I quickly carry on with them until I take my first 
step out of my home, I've seen what it looks like outside when we 
went on a trip to guard the fence during initiation. This time though 
it seems different as if I know something is out there now and not 
just wondering. 

We walk to a truck that is parked just a few feet away, it's an 
unusual vehicle. It's a sparkling white with blacked out glass 
windows and black tyres. I'm surprised it's not dirty from all the 
dirt out here. 

I'm shoved into the back set, two men sit either side of me, one has 
messy orange like hair with green eyes, he's very broad and tall. 

This man has a hooked nose but almost looks like it's been broken by 
its unusual shape. I wonder how he got that. I draw my eyes to the 
other, he has black hair that's combed back with gel. The sides are 
shaved off just like how a dauntless would have it. He has dark brown 
eyes that keep there stare straight ahead not even blinking. A stern 
look is across his face displaying no emotion at all, kind of reminds 
me of tobias when he's acting like four. 

Once we start moving, I try to look out the windows to see where we 
are going but they are all blacked out, I can't see a thing. Well 
that's probably the full point . Maybe I can get some information out 
of the ginger guy. 

"Urn. . . Excuse me but could you tell me where we are actually going" I 
ask politely, no need to make them angry. 

"We are going to the bureau" the orange haired guy answered back, I 
can detect some kindness in him so I believe I may be able to get him 
taking just a bit more. 

"But what is the bureau and why do they want me" I ask still being 
patient but persistent. 

"You will find out when we get there" he says simply. Right now I 
want some answers, they have ruined my life and haven't even said 
why ! 

"Okay, I'm really getting tired of this bullshit so why don't one of 
you fuckers tell me why the hell you ruined my life!" I shout now 
annoyed buy this station. Suddenly I hear a soft chuckle I turn to my 
right to see the silent guy with black hair laughing at my outburst. 
This just boils my anger even more. Soon I can feel the heat go to my 
face not off embarrassment but by the want to punch this guy in the 
face . 

"Calm down sweetheart, we aren't allowed to tell you anything, David 
wants to tell you. Oh and before you ask he's basically the head of 
the bureau" the same guy replies, thank god. I thought I was gonna 
have to scream until I got answers. 

"Thank You, at least someone can give alright answers... Oh and by 
the way never call me sweetheart" I say in a deathly tone at the end. 
He chuckles at this again then turns his head to the same position as 
before . 


For the next hour or so, we sit in silence just the sound of tyres on 



dirt surrounding us. I am starting to become impatient now, how long 
does it take to reach the bureau? I wonder what I will find there, I 
might be a prisoner. But then Mathew did say I was important so I 
must be needed for something. 

Soon the truck holts to a stop, we wait a couple of seconds before 
all the doors are opened and I'm freed from the confinement. I expect 
the guards to drag me again but they simply stand behind me and wait 
for Mathew to show us the way. I walk towards a tall building with 
glass windows in many places. This whole place is surrounded with 
fences just like Chicago but many people are coming in and out. Once 
we walk through the glass doors, white tiles decorate the huge room 
we stand in. Mathew leads us to some sort of machine that is kind of 
shaped like a door. Unusual. 

"This is a full body scanner, it's protocol that everyone goes 
through this and hands in any weapons you may have." He says. 

"I don't have any weapons with me" 

"You will still have to go through, but be sure to take off any metal 
such as a watch or jewellery" I do as he says and take off my 
necklace with the Ferris wheel on. After a step through the machine 
and wait for anything to happen but it doesn't. Next all the guards 
go through and turn towards me. 

For a second I think they are going to grab me again but surprisingly 
they untie my handcuffs. I shake my arms a little bit off the 
stiffness then continue to follow Mathew. He walks down and up 
corridors, by the time we have been waking for 5 minutes I'm confused 
to where we are. This is just like erudite. We pass many glass doors 
that seem to have labs in them with people all in blue uniforms. What 
makes it strange is that people wearing green uniforms also are 
walking these halls. What? 

Finally we make it to an elevator where Mathew dismissed the guards 
and just us two ride up to the top floor. 

"Soon you will meet David he is the one who brought you here and why 
you are her" he informs me. I just simply nod, anxious to meet this 
guy . 

Soon enough the glass doors open and we enter a basic room that holds 
a desk with a two leather chairs on one side and on the other a much 
larger more expensive looking back leather chair. Around the room 
there is bookshelves that hold many, many books. Like I said just 
like erudite. On the desk lays many papers spread across in different 
places showing that someone has been working there. 

"Hello tris, it's nice to finally meet you." Says a voice that 
startles me in the corner of the room. The rough low voice belongs to 
a middle aged man with oncoming grey hair. He is dressed in a smart 
blue suit like Mathew but seems to be much more expensive, he holds 
his chin up high as he walks to me inspecting me. His eyes roam 
across my features studying me. 

"I'm David the leader of the bureau of genetic welfare, I've been 
waiting for you arrival. I bet you have many questions so why don't 
you sit down on and get comfy we may be here a while." He explains. I 
know I have a frown planted on my forehead but my curiosity is taking 



over and I want to know what is happening here . I slowly walk over 
and place myself into warm leather. David takes a seat in his chair 
then Mathew sits next to me. 

David looks closely at me again before taking a deep breath and 
begins the explanation why I am here. 

**Hi hi so that's the first crater hoped you like it, if you have any 
question or suggestions then just drop a review or pm me and I will 
answer! ** 

**Please follow my pinterest account I will be posting photos for 
this fanfic and I would appreciate it if you looked at them. 

Username= { 4Gracedivergent } * * 


2 . Wait what ? 

**Hi guys so this is the second chapter, I hope you liked the last 
one and if you have any questions about me or the story please just 
drop a review or pm me. Don't forget to follow my Pinterest account I 
update photos linked to this fan fiction, my names is 
4Gracedivergent . * * **on with the story** 

"Tris, I presume you have heard of the war that ruined our world?" He 
asks and I nod "well the bureau was made to ensure that the war never 
happened again. You have heard of the divergent but the correct term 
is genetically pure. This is when your genes (which are in your DNA) 
are pure and are not damaged, you are why we made this experiment. 
Chicago is one of many cities that we control, after many generations 
genetically pure children will be born and eventually everyone will 
be GPs. People who are not GPs are genetically damaged and have not 
got pure genes. 

"When you arrived here you were probably wondering why some people 
were dressed in blue and some in green. Well I like you are 
genetically pure and so is Mathew so that is why we wear blue but the 
damaged people wear green. GPs have the jobs of scientists, teachers 
etc while CDs are more guards, cooks and cleaners. So while you are 
here you will be able to choose a job of your choice, would you like 
to work in the lab..." 

I interrupt him before he can go any further about labs. 

"So wait you want me to work her with you?" I ask surprised I'm not 
being arrested for my divergence. 

"Yes Tris we want you here" he says 

"Well looks like I don't really have a choice but if I have to stay 
here there's no way I'm working in a lab like an erudite nose" I 
state simply. 

"Well we would rather you to not waste your gifts on a genetically 
damaged job" he says and I frown what's up with separating people so 
much? "but if that is what you want then you can still choose off the 
job list" I nod my head. 


"So will I be living here now" I ask with evident 
disappointment . 



"Yes Mathew will show you your new apartment after you chose your 
career" he says then nods to Mathew "if you would please show miss 
prior the job availabilities that would be appreciated 
Mathew" 

Mathew soon brings out a large metal square from his pocket that has 
a black screen, as soon as he clicks a button it turns on with lots 
of different charts and words. It basically looks like a larger 
phone . 

"Here are the GP jobs and these are the GD jobs" he says while 
pointing at the screen. I search through the the jobs which are at 
first very complicated words such as geneticist and anthropologist, I 
just skip past all that until I see officer trainer. I guess I could 
do that, I was an initiate trainer back at horn... Dauntless. 

" I would like to be an officer trainer if that's alright" 

"Of course but that is only part time so if you would choose another 

job that would be great" he says "oh and if you could pick a GP job 

because we don't want to waste your genetics" 

"Fine I'll be whatever you want" 

"I think you would be best in genetics so you can learn more about 
why you are classed as divergent. It was very nice meeting you tris 
and I hope you enjoy if her" I scoff at that "Mathew if you would 
please show miss prior the building and her apartment" 

After David dismisses us I and Mathew exit the office and start 
walking down another corridor. He explains he'll show me the training 
room first and that I will only be working as a trainer in June so I 
will be learning to be a geneticist for now. Great so I'm basically 
gonna be like my brother now. 

Soon we arrive at two doors that were at the the bottom of some 
stairs, Mathew types in a code and the doors open. Inside are 
sections, one side have punching bags, treadmills, weights etc. The 
other has targets with different sized circles, there is also 
cupboards with many knives and guns. Wow we didn't have this many 
kinds of guns back at dauntless. I feel the urge to pick one up and 
shoot a couple of times but I don't because right now I want to crawl 
up in a comfy bed, go to sleep or cry. 

Mathew shows me how to use certain machines which I already know but 
I don't say anything them he announces that we are going to my 
apartment next. We walk out of the training room and start the maze 
all over again. Like before I'm completely lost and make a mental 
note to go exploring later, I can't get lost if I'm going to live 
here . 

After following for ten minutes we approach a door with the number 24 
on, well as soon as my eyes land in the number four, tears threaten 
to spill so I turn my head so Mathew doesn't see me being weak but he 
still does. 

"Hey, it's going to be alright, I know you had loved ones back in 
Chicago and I wish that you could still live there but there is 
nothing I can do, sorry" he says with pity on his face. I don't want 



his pity but suddenly I break down and throw my arms around him. At 
first he seems startled and stiff but then he slowly puts his thins 
arms around me. I nuzzle my head into his chest weeping at the 
thought of tobias, I miss him so much already. He will be back home 
by now probably asking people where I am searching for me. I didn't 
even leave a note. 

I pull away from him after a minute or so "I'm sorry it's just I miss 
four and I'm never gonna see him again, I left him without an 
explanation he probably thinks I hate him" I say as I wipe the tears 
from my cheeks. 

"Look at me" Mathew says as he lifts my chin "I have seen you with 
that man for a year now and I know that you two are truly in love 
with each other, he knows you don't hate him" I look into his green 
eyes and realise he's telling the truth but it still doesn't make me 
feel better. I simply nod then take the key from Mathew and enter my 
new apartment. I thank him for his help then softly close the silver 
metal door behind me. 

I close my eyes and take a deep breath, I have to calm down, I have 
to realise I'm never going to see tobias and I have to deal with it. 
I've been standing here for 5 minutes now and haven't even had a look 
at my new home. It's bare and plain like no one has ever lived here, 
they probably haven't. The walls were a simple grey with the odd 
black photo frames that had no photos in yet, the floor was also grey 
but more of a concrete design. There was a black bench and a couple 
of chairs to eat at, in the kitchen there is a stove and a couple of 
cabinets. It's just the perfect size for me, I don't need to much 
room. 

I continue to walk through the room where I see a leather couch 
facing a tv that hangs on the wall. To my right there is a hall that 
has four doors, the first is a closet with some hangers to my coats 
on. The next two are empty rooms which must be guest ones, the last 
door must be the master bedroom. 

I enter it and as soon as I see it, my jaw drops, it's amazing. The 
theme is modern, a huge window is to the right brightening the whole 
room. A white leather bed stands in the middle of the room with two 
side cabinets that are black and white. The bedding is a shiny silver 
with four pillows at the top, a white lamp stands in the corner and 
next to it is a white dresser that matches the cabinets. The floors 
are white marble with not one bit of dirt on them, the walls are just 
like the rest of the apartment. I guess this is the best things 
that's happened to me so far since arriving here, I would rather live 
factionless with tobias than live here alone though. 

I plop myself on the bed, lay back stretching my aching muscles and 
sigh in relief. I can finally sleep. I grab some pjs from my duffle 
bag and quickly change. Just now I realise that there is another door 
the the left, that must be a bathroom. I enter my ensuite which 
matches the bedroom, modern, black and silver. I grab a tooth brush, 
mint tooth past and quickly brush my teeth. I can't wait to just 
relax . 

After I'm done I crawl under the covers and close my eyes, tears star 
poring down my cheeks again but this time I don't fight them I let 
them fall. I want to go home, and with that thought I fall into a 
stressful sleep. 



Two weeks later 


I pant, as I try to catch my breath. I lean over the toilet my mouth 
hanging open as it just emptied the contents of my stomach. I've been 
in this position every morning for the last week, I'm starting to 
believe Mathew. He told me days ago after I told him my sickness that 
I should go see a doctor because this isn't normal. I kept dismissing 
his theories as stress from leaving my home and loved ones but now 
it's just getting ridiculous. Me and Mathew have become very good 
friends, he was the only one there when I was vulnerable, he held me 
every time I cried and listened to me when I would explain my 
feelings. Nothing could ever happen between us though I love tobias 
too much. 

I pull myself off the floor and wipe my mouth. I stumble over to the 
sink and wash my mouth, getting rid of the horrible taste. I'm 
meeting Mathew in the cafeteria soon for breakfast then he is going 
to help me with my genetic job a bit more. David made me his 
apprentice which I am completely fine with because he is the only 
friend I've made while being here. 

I walk into my bedroom and grab a smart navy dress with a flower 
patterned lace. I match this with some navy heels to make me look 
taller, I went shopping the day after I arrived because I literally 
just packed some sweat pants and vest tops. I haven't been getting 
any sleep lately off my stress and sickness so I have deathly black 
bags under my eyes so I lightly add some concealer and 
mascara . 

After that I'm done so I grab my keys and exit the apartment, by the 
time I've been here I have learned the simple routes to where I need 
to be like work, cafeteria, apartment and the training area. I walk 
casually through the halls my mind keep wondering to why I could be 
sick, we guess I'll find out soon. I arrived at the cafeteria and saw 
Mathew at the table we usually sit at, I sit down opposite him and 
decide to just have a banana because I still feel a bit 
nauseous . 

"You okay there tris? You still look ill" 

"Not really I was sick again this morning" I reply waiting for the 
lecture to exit his mouth. I may not have know him long but I know 
him enough. 

"Right that's it I'm bringing you to the doctor now, something is 
wrong. You shouldn't be sick for two weeks!" He debates. I think 
about refusing to go because I have loads of work to do but I really 
don't want to fill out papers so I agree to come. I wait until Mathew 
is down his pancakes then we set off for the infirmary. 

Once we arrive, Mathew makes an appointment for me then we take a 
seat on the uncomfortable chairs. While we are waiting and look 
around to see that an old man is staring at me, he has grey hair and 
dark brown eyes. I try not to stare but I keep glancing at him to 
grind he is still staring at me, creepy. Soon I hear my name being 
called so I rise from my seat and follow the nurse, Mathew close 
behind . 

Once we enter the room I take a seat on the examination chair, the 



nurse quickly looks over the computer and comes stand beside me. 


"So tris I'm nurse Emmerson but just call me Emma, what seems to be 
the problem?" She asks. She has dark brown hair with the odd 
highlights in, it's been cut to her shoulders and curled in a nice 
wave. Her bright blue eyes made her look stunning much prettier than 
my dull grey ones. 

"Urn well I've been sick every morning for the last week and I've also 
felt quite dizzy" I explain. 

"Well to start I know this may sound quite personal but it is 
necessary" when she says this I can feel the frown planted on my head 
"when was your last period and are you late?" 

What? No she can't be suggesting what I think she is. My last period 
was 5 wee... Oh shit. 

"Urn it was 5 weeks ago when I think about it" I say nervously. 

"What I thought but just to be clear I would like you to take this 
please, the bathroom is through there." She says as she points to a 
door. I glance towards Mathew who has a very confused look on his 
face, for being a scientist he has no common sense what so 
ever . 

"Wait I'm confused what has her sickness got to do with her periods" 
Mathew asks cluelessly. I just roll my eyes. 

"Are you her husband or boyfriend" the nurse asks, I let out a 
chuckle at this. 

"No he's just a friend" I explain, as I walk into the bathroom. 
Breathe, breathe. It's okay, nothing is wrong just testing some 
theories. I quickly take the test then bring it back out for the 
nurse, I don't even want to look at it. If I am pregnant then it's 
obviously tobias ' baby, I got over my fear many, many times during 
the year we had together. What will happen if I'm having a baby, it 
won't have a father and tobias will never get to meet him or 
her . 

The three minutes we wait are excruciat ingly painful, nerves course 
through my body leaving my legs shaking. Einally the alarm goes 
telling us it's time to see the results. The nurse picks up the stick 
and smiles, I have no idea if she is smiling because I am pregnant or 
I ' m not . 

"Congratulations Tris, you are pregnant!" She's says cheerfully, my 
stomach sinks as I get a lump in my throat. I try to say something 
but nothing comes out so I just out my head in my hands and rub my 
temples. I look up to see Mathew with a shocked and hurt expression. 
Wait why would he be hurt? He must just feel bad for me. 

"No this can't be right I can't be pregnant, is there nothing you can 
do to double check." I ask with disbelief. 

"Yes we can take a scan if you wish, we will also be able to 
determine how far along you are" I nod at her, then lay back onto the 
chair and roll up my dress, she gives me a blanket to put over my 
legs thankfully. The nurse puts an ice cold gel on my bare stomach 



that brings goosebumps to my body, she put the wand over it and 
searches around to try and find a baby. 

I don't look at the screen I can't bare to see if I am carrying 
Tobias Eaton's child. 

"There we go Tris a healthy 10 week old baby, " I hear in the corner 
of my ear, oh my god. I'm pregnant. Some part of me is ecstatic that 
I'm actually having a baby and that I'll still have some of tobias 
with me. But the other part is frightened and nervous, how am I going 
to raise a child on my own. 

I turn my head slowly taking in the black and white image I front of 
me, I can just see the outline of a baby, my baby. Tears pours down 
my face seeing the image, excitement brews within me. A huge smile is 

now settled on my face and I look at Mathew to se he is smiling 

to . 

"Will I be able to have a photo please" I ask 

"Of course you can, I'm going to give you some vitamins as well to 

help with the baby's growth" she explains "I will book you another 
appointment for every month until your third trimester then I would 
like to see you twice a week." I nod agreeing with her before 
receiving the image of my growing baby. 

Me and Mathew exit the infirmary, the silence between us rising. I 
don't really know what to say to him, I am happy but I'm also scared. 
I will be a single parent. I want tobias here, I need him more than 
every . 

"What am I going to do" I ask helplessly. 

"Your going to do do what any dauntless would do, be brave." He says 
looking straight into my eyes "your going to raise this child and be 
an amazing parent, you can do this I k ow you can" 

"But I'm going to be alone and I don't know the first thing about 
kids " 

"Well your not alone, I'm here if you anything and I mean anything. 
Every first parent doesn't know a thing about kids but they just have 
to learn like you will." I nod at him thankful for his words then 
give him a quick hug. Once we part we start walking towards our lab 
room so I can study some more on genetics. 

Eor the next five or so hours i work and learn more from Mathew, I 
think I'm finally grasping this topic now. I know the true meaning to 
divergent and what I am, I've got to say it's a relief to know. In 
the last twenty minute around 15 people have passed my window and 
normally no one comes through this hallway all day, I wonder what is 
happening. I turn to look at Mathew to see him with a worried look on 
his face, wait what's going on. 

"Hey, what's going on out there." 

"Something you need to see tris, I never showed you before because 
David told me not to, I'm sorry I really am." He pleads to me. 


"Show me I want to know what it is" I say with no emotion. 



After he quickly open the doors and leads me in the same direction 
everyone else is going. Finally we end up in a room which is quite 
like the control room, lots of computers and screens. Mathew takes a 
seat in one chair and pats the one next to him. He starts typing 
while different pictures keep flying in the screen. He keeps doing 
this until something catches my eye, it's a plain abnegation home. 
What why has he got photos of my old home on here? 

"Okay so remember when we sent you that letter and it said that we 
know everything about you well it wasn't a lie, we have access to all 
dauntless' cameras so we can see inside Chicago." I don't know what 
to think, I'm angry he never told me but so happy I get to see my 
friends. I wonder what they are doing, hopefully they will move on 
from me. What am I saying of course they will I'm not that special, I 
can't wait to see tobias but do I really want to see how he is 
dealing right now, maybe he has forgotten about me. This thought 
brings a few tears to my eyes. 

"Show me tobias" I command to Mathew, he types a couple of times 
until the screen becomes the chasm. I look closely and see a man 
sitting next to the railing hanging his legs off the cliff. He has 
his head in his hands and is shaking uncontrollably. Dark brown is 
just highlighted by the poor light bulbs above, even from the back I 
can tell its him, my tobias. He just sits there for a few minutes 
until another figure approaches him with black hair and chocolate 
skin. Zeke. He has a flask in his hand that is most likes alcohol, he 
sits down next to his best friend and offers him a drink. Tobias 
takes the flask and has a huge drink of whatever 's in there. They 
start talking but I don't hear what they're saying so I quickly but 
the head phones on my head and turn up the volume. 

"-know you are upset man, you loved her but there's nothing you can 
do she left and that was her-" before Zeke can finish tobias points 
his finger at Zeke ' s chest and interrupts him. 

"Don't you dare say she chose to leave she wouldn't do that, she 
wouldn't leave me here alone. I know something has happened to her 
and I'm going to find out. Whoever the bastards are who did this are 
going to pay" he explains dearly serious. 

"Okay, okay but there's one thing that I do know and it's that you 
shouldn't drink near the chasm so come on ill get you home" Zeke 
helps tobias to his feet and they both stumble off together. I'm 
crying like a coward again but now I can just blame it on the 
hormones, people actually think I just left for no reason. At least 
tobias has faith in me. 

**please review!** 


3. Your here 

**So this is chapter 3, it's over 4,000 words so pretty big I hope 
you like it. Oh don't foreget to follow my Pinterest account 
4Gracedivergent thx** 

It's been 4 months since I found out I was pregnant and I'm 27 weeks 
along, and I'm fucking sick of it. I just want it all to be over, my 
morning sickness has just passed over but I still get the odd feeling 



of nausea. I'm eating as if I'm a 200 pound man and I'm still hungry 
I should be very fat by now. 


I seriously don't know how Mathew hasn't tied to kill me yet because 
my mood swings have been pretty bad lately. All I do is get angry or 
cry, I just wish that tobias was here to calm me down. Since the day 
Mathew showed me the cameras in Chicago I've went every day to that 
room to see my friends and the love of my life. My friends seem fine 
but they are not as cheerful as they used to be, I saw that Shauna 
was pregnant with a little girl and is due 23rd September. My baby 
who I now know is a boy is meant to arrive on 14th June but I can 
already tell he is stubborn like his father so I have a feeling he's 
going to be in my belly a bit longer. I wish he was out now so I 
could see if he looks just like tobias, I really hope he does because 
who would want to look like me. 

As for tobias he is just the same, depressed and sad, he searches for 
me every day and it kills me to watch. I wish I could just tell him 
to stop looking and that I'm alright but I know I can't. I wonder if 
my baby boy will ever meet his dad, I hope we can both see him one 
day . 

It's April now and I've already started collecting clothes and 
essentials I need for grape (what I'm calling him for now because 
I've been craving grapes a lot), Mathew said he would help me 
decorate the room soon. It doesn't really need doing yet but I guess 
I ' m excited . 

I'm on maternity leave at the moment so for the last week I've been 
lying on my leather couch with cookie dough ice cream and watching 
Netflix. I am literally addicted to the vampire diaries, I'm on the 
season 4. I'm totally all for stelana but klaroline needs to happen. 
Today I've decide to go shopping and get a few clothes for grape, I 
want to buy some black ones just to make him a bit dauntless 
to . 

After I finish that episode I look to the clock and see it 11 
o'clock, not to bad. I push myself off the couch with some 
difficulty, my belly has gotten pretty big now. Then I woddle off to 
my bedroom, I pull out a long white shirt and some black leggings. I 
grab by brown sandals, some money and my phone then I'm off to the 
shops . 

While I've been at the bureau I've discovered there's a lot more 
shops and boutiques than dauntless, I've never been so fashionable. I 
need to buy some groceries but I'll get them last because swollen 
ankles and aching back do not mix with carrying heavy bags for 
hours . 

I enter the first shop which is a child fashion store, I go to the 
new born stuff first. I have a quick skim over stuff and I just want 
to buy it all. I pick up some plain striped and patterned body suits 
but then I get really excited when I start seeing all the cute 
outfits. I get a Ralph Lauren two piece that has a navy polo shirt 
and mint green shorts wth whales on them, that will be good for 
summer, there is also the cutest little costume which is grey and 
cream. The bottoms are some grey comfy pants with a cream waist band, 
the socks and long sleeve top match with cream wool. But what really 
makes this just the cutest thing is the hat that has two big mouse 
ears on, oh my god I have to buy it. 



Next I go to the dark colours, there is some baggy bottoms that are 
dark grey with white crosses on, to match there is a black top with a 
golden circle and inside says "mamas boy" well this just warms my 
heart. A grey beanie also comes with it so I grab that and put it in 
my basket . 

On the next railing something just makes my hormones go crazy, there 
was a plain white body suit with navy and red writing saying 
"handsome like daddy." My hand flys to my mouth trying to muffle my 
sobs so I didn't create a scene. I knew I had to get out of there so 
I quickly pay for my items and leave the shop. 

The grocery store was just a couple shops down so I went in and 
bought some food, toiletries etc. On my way home I saw the back of 
Mathew so I ran up to him, well more like waddled to him. 

"Hey Mathew." I shout then he turns around, a big smile showing "hi I 
just saw when I was on my way home." 

"Oh yeah I was just coming back from the lab, have you been 
shopping?" He asks 

"Yeh I got some really cute baby clothes for grape, I can't wait till 
he gets here." I say as I bring the mouse outfit from the bag and 
show him "see look how cute this is, he's going to be the best 
dressed kid ever." 

He smirks at my excitement then looks over the clothing "okay I've 
got to admit that's very cute" 

"I know, so where do you want to go?" I ask because I'm very bored 
and have got nothing to do. 

"Well we could go buy some paint to get ready for the nursery." He 
suggests. Actually yeh I think we should do it now, it will be 
fun . 

"Yeh come on let's go I've decided what I want it to be like" I agree 

"but can we go put these bags in my apt meant first, my back is 

killing . " 

"Of course, give them to me and I'll carry them there." Reaching out 
his hands and he takes the bags from me. We drop the bags off at my 
apartment then walk towards the decorating and furniture store. On 
the way I show Mathew the design and colour I want grapes room to be. 
He agrees with me and we start looking for what we need. I have more 
than enough money to pay for all this because I discovered that a job 
in genetics pays pretty good. 

Some of the furniture is just to big for us to carry so the employers 

say they will send someone to drop it off. Anticipation was coursing 

through my body, I feel like a kid getting a new toy. It's great 
having Mathew here to help me but he just isn't tobias, I wish I 
could share all these experiences with him. 

We arrive back at my home, I'm starving so I decide to make us some 
turkey and mayo sandwiches. The delivery guy said he will be here at 
1 o ' clock and its 12:30 now so me and Mathew just watch some family 
guy and wait . 



"Should I ask the delivery person to set up the crib" I ask 
seriously . 

"What, no don't waste your money. I'll set it up and it will be 
perfect." He replies. I frown at him, I really don't think he'll be 
able to do this. 

"Ooookay, I think I'll just ask him to do it" after I say this I 
burst out laughing at the look onn Mathews face, it's priceless. He 
looks hurt, disappointed and shocked! 

"I just said I'll do it." 

"I know but it will be easier if he does it because I can just 
imagine you sitting in that room all night trying to figure out how 
to put a crib together" I explain. 

"I am hurt you think so little of me" he say with his hand over his 
heart, we both start laughing hysterically. It feels good to laugh I 
haven't really done that since I arrived. 

The door bell breaks our giggles, I'm about to get up but Mathew 
beats me to it. I stick my tongue out at him and he does the same 
back. He's just like the fun brother I never had. 

The work men bring everything to grapes room and start putting all 
the furniture together. We're going to paint the room our selves 
though, well Mathew will probably only let me watch but oh well. 

An hour later and the men leave, I give them some extra money for 
helping us with the furniture. When I walk into the room I can 
literally just imagine where everything will go and how it will look, 
I can't wait. 

We both get started on the white walls, to go with theme colours. The 
floor has white wood and there is a cream and grey rug in the middle 
of the room, the crib will go on top. The cream curtains are now up 
on the window that is in the corner of the room, we place the navy 
blue light shade onto the light bulb that hangs in the centre of the 
room. A grey dresser (that matches the wardrobe and crib) stands 
against the wall with a large photo frame above it. In the frame is 
the alphabet to go with the nursery theme, also above the wardrobe is 
a navy blue plaque that has a rustic style to it. To the left of the 
room is a navy changing table with white padding at the top, there is 
baskets underneath with toys stacked in them. Lastly in the crib lays 
a white cover with a navy blanket hanging over the railing. I love 
it . 

I start crying as I usually do when I'm happy and throw my arms 
around Mathew, thanking him for his help. When we part I slowly walk 
around the room skimming my fingers across everything, appreciating 
how I have a friend who would help me do this. 

I can't believe he actually got the stuffed toys as well, wait when 
did he get them I can't remember him putting them in the basket at 
the store. 


"When did you get all these toys" 



"Oh I just picked some up a week ago, I thought you would want 
some... do you like them?" he asks nervously as if he's done something 
wrong . 

"Oh Mathew I love them, thankyou so much. Your the bestest friend 
ever." I exclaim while giving him the best hug I can with my big 
bump. It looks like things are finally starting to get better. 

A loud knocking echoes through the apartment so I go to see who it 
is, as I open the door I realise it's the orange haired and the moody 
guard who brought me to this place. I instantly frown, sending them 
death stares, I hate these guys. 

"Wow prior been here how many months and your already knocked up" the 
ginger one sneers. Now that pisses me off, before I realise what I'm 
doing I've threw a punch to his face and blood is pouring out of his 
nose. The moody guy with black hair chuckles and just shakes his 
head, wait is he not going to grab me or something? 

"Nice punch, he deserved that" he says to me and I give a little 
smile to him "anyway that's not the reason we are here, David has 
asked us to escort you to his office" 

I haven't heard anything from David in months, why does he want to 
talk now? I just nod. Mathew comes to stand beside me but I tell him 
just to stay here, he debates but I win eventually. 

I follow the guards down the familiar route to David's office, my 
nerves are rising again. What if something has happened to tobias or 
one of my friends, I haven't checked the cameras in days. My heart 
starts racing at this thought. 

After a couple of horrible minutes we arrive at the double doors that 
hold the leader of the bureau inside. The guards leave me after doing 
their job. I put the palm of my hand up against the glass doors, 
slowly I open it and peek my head in. 

There sitting at his desk is David, he looks frustrated and busy as 
if he is concentrat ing . He mustn't of heard me so I clear my throat 
and his head snaps up in my direction. His once anger filled face now 
wears a happy mask as he smiles at me and tells me to take a 
seat . 

"Hello tris I'm sorry I haven't been able to contact you for a few 
months but Ive been very busy" he says as he keeps flicking his eyes 
to my stomach "so how have you been here, your job okay?" 

"Urn yes it's alright, a job is a job but I'm on maternity leave at 
the moment" I reply politely. 

"Oh yes I see, that is the reason I brought you here, so you know 
when you first arrived and I said that the whole reason for the 
Chicago experiment was to produce genetically pure children" I nod at 
this, confused to where he is leading "well you see I know that your 
old boyfriend Tobias Eaton is not a GP so there is a chance that your 
baby is genetically damaged. If it is then there would have been know 
point in bringing you here you see. So there would be no point in the 
baby being born." I'm shocked at this, is he saying that my baby 
shouldn't be born because his father is Tobias? 



"so I have to ask you, is Tobias the father?" He asks, I have to lie, 
I need to lie. 

"No Mathew is" wow I had to say Mathew, he is the the only 
genetically pure make I know. 

"Oh I never knew you two were together" he says. 

"We aren't but after I came here I guess I just needed a distraction 
from missing tobias, " I explain, oh god I'm gonna have to explain to 
Mathew what is happening. 

"oh very well then, I guess we don't have a problem, congratulations 
tris. Do you know what you are having?" 

"Yes a boy and thank you" I say through gritted teeth, there is 
nothing more that I want to do then rip this guys head off. 

"Any names?" 

"Well I've just been calling him grape because I've been craving them 
a lot lately" I give a fake chuckle. 

"Oh well good luck and it was nice seeing you" he dismisses me and I 
nod at him then exit the office. 

I walk as fast as my swollen ankles can carry me to Mathew to tell 
him what happened. I burst through the door to see him sitting on the 
sofa, legs shaking. He instantly stands up and rushes towards 
me . 

"Oh my god, are you alright, I was worried?" 

"Yeh I'm fine but if anyone asks you, your grapes dad okay?" I say 
and he has a shocked face. I explain everything that David said about 
the babies genes and Tobias'. We talk for a while saying how the plan 
will work and from now on Mathew is the dad, but we are not together. 
I make it clear I could never be wth anyone else. 

Later that night Mathew leaves after watching a few movies on 
netlfix, I change into my baby pink pjs that have a black smiley face 
on the top. They are nice and stretchy so there's no pressure on my 
bump, I sleep that night with dreams filled with me tobias and grape 
living as a family happy together. 

3 months later 

It's now 2Ist June and I really, really want to meet grape now. Just 
like I said he is now a week late and too cosy in my belly. Nurse 
Emmerson said if I don't go into labour in the next week they will 
have to induce me. I'm lying on my sofa rubbing my belly, trying to 
calm him down. For the last hour he has been non stop kicking and I'm 
getting really annoyed. From the pregnancy books I've read I've tried 
to do everything to bring my labour on but nothing will work, the 
only thing I haven't tried is sex and I can't exactly do that. I've 
got no one to do it with, I hate to admit it but I'm pretty horny. 
It's all the hormones. 


"Please grape can you just want to come into the real world, I know 
it's horrible and boring but then You'll get to meet me and I'll get 



to see your handsome face that will hopefully be just like your 
father's" I whisper trying to convince him somehow. At the sound of 
my voice his kicks slow down, I sigh in relief and try to rest my 
eyes. I've been so tired lately, exhausted and just wanting to go to 
sleep . 

I'm just drifting of when I feel a cramp in my lower abdomen, must 
just be a braxton hick, I've had them for the last week or so. These 
9 months must be over soon. I suddenly feel the need to pee so I 
wobble over to the bathroom. Just as I'm sitting down I feel water 
running down my leg, did I actually pee myself. I chuckle at myself 
but then look down to see a large puddle beneath me. Did my water 
just break? 

That ' s then I start panicking, I kept hoping I went into labour but 
I'm fucking scared now. Great timing grape, Mathew is at the fringe 
on a field check. I hurriedly get to the phone and ring the infirmary 
telling them I think I've went into labour, they tell me to stay calm 
and come to the delivery ward to see if I am going to give birth 
today . 

1 grab the bag that I packed a couple of weeks ago with a couple of 
comfy clothes for when I did deliver. I throw it over my shoulder and 
walk out the apartment. As I'm walking towards the infirmary I get 
sharp cramps again, they've never been this close together. 

Once I enter the ward I see Emma just behind the counter, she quickly 
come over to me with a wheel chair which I'm thankful for. My feet 
are killing. 

"Hi Tris, I heard you think you're going into labour, it's about 
time" she chuckles as I'm being wheeled into a private room. I stand 
up and place myself on the bed. "You will have to change into one of 
the gowns if you are indeed in labour, sorry" I huff at this, the 
gowns are itchy and horrib...OW! That really hurt. 

"Ooh, I've got really bad cramps st the minute" I explain. 

"Has your water burst?" 

"Yeh I think so, I needed to pee but then I felt water going down my 

legs. At first I thought I just peed myself but then I saw a large 

puddle underneath me." 

"Well if you would get change for me then I can see if you have 
dilated at all" I nod and go into the bathroom, I get changed wth the 
help of Emma then I go to lie back down on the uncomfortable bed me. 
Emma checks how I am doing and confirms that I am in labour, I'm only 

2 centimetres dilated though and I have to get to 10. I look at the 
clock on my phone and see it is 6 o'clock in the afternoon, this is 
going to be a long night. 

Mathew said he would be back in the morning so 1 guess he won't be 
here for the birth and there's no reception in the fringe to contact 

him. I think about the lie I said to David, how far will it go . I 

don't want Mathews name on the birth certificate and I don't want my 
son calling him dad. I'll just have to tell people he doesn't know 
and doesn't have to know. Oh god this is getting confusing but if it 
means the safety of my baby then it's worth it. 



Suddenly I get another excruciating pain and I grunt through my 
teeth. I start sweating and getting restless, I really want to stand 
up and walk around but I know that will just hurt even more. Oh how 
am I going to survive this for hours on my own, I wish tobias was 
here. He's not even going to see the birth of his own son. 

9 hours later 

"Ahhhhhh" I scream as Emma keeps telling me to push. I don't think I 
can do this, I feel so exhausted and tired. I just want to 
sleep . 

"Come on Tris your nearly there I can see his head just a couple more 

pushes" I nod my head and do as I'm told. The pain is unbearable much 

worse than my cramps before. I keep pushing as hard as I can until I 
here the loud screams of my baby boy. 

They cut the cord and hand him down to me, as soon as he's placed in 
my arms tears start falling down my cheeks. He's the perfect mixture 
of me and tobias, dark brown hair and bright blue-grey eyes. He's 
gorgeous, I run my finger tips along his cheeks. A huge smile is on 

my face because I've never been happier, I finally have him here with 

me . 

"Hey you, took your time in there didn't you" I coo to my newborn 
baby "I love you so much and your daddy does to but he couldn't be 
here right now" 

After a couple of minutes the nurses take him from me to do some 
quick measurements, as soon as they take him out of my arms he starts 
crying again. It breaks my heart. I lie there watching as the nurses 
work on him, oh I wish his daddy could see him now, I miss tobias so 
much . 

Once they are done they hand him back, he is now wearing a nappy and 
a white body suit with grey stars on. I cuddle him for what seems 
like hours before I notice that Emma is standing beside me 
smiling . 

"Hi I was just wondering if you chose a name yet?" She asks, I had 
picked some names that I liked but I wanted to wait till I saw him. I 
know I want his middle name to be Andrew after my father but I just 
wanted him to have his own first name not after any anyone else. 

"I think I like Corey, it's different and a bit dauntless also" I 
reply smiling back at her. 

"I think it's perfect for him, do you want a middle name and will his 
last name be prior or the fathers last name." 

"His middle name is Andrew" I say, I want his last name to be Eaton 
but that will just raise David's suspicions. I would rather Corey be 
safe than with the name I want him "and his second name is Prior, 
thank you" 

"Ckay no problem I will go fill out the birth certificate, will the 
father be signing the paper" she asks. 

"No he doesn't know about him" I reply simply, I wasn't exactly lying 
tobias doesn't know about his son. But Mathew the fake father 



does . 


"Well he will need his first feed now, would you like me to show you 
how to do it?" She asks, I nod and slide the shoulder of my gown down 
to give Corey some room. 

She shows me how to position him so he won't choke or swallow the 
wrong way. Once I've got the hang of it I let him latch onto my 
nipple, it feels weird but it's as if I feel more connected to him 
now. Just watching my baby here makes me me feel full unlike the past 
months how I have felt nothing but empty. Once he's finished, he lets 
go and rests his eyes again. 

"Okay I will be right back, do you want me to put him in the crib so 
you can get some sleep" I'm reluctant at first but I really do want 
to sleep so I agree. Corey is already asleep so he doesn't make a 
sound when she moves him to the crib. I close my eyes, the last thing 
I see is the faint smile on my beautiful baby's lips. 

**dont forget to review!** 


4 . Surprise ! 

**so this is chapter 4 hope you enjoy and please don't forget to 
update ! * * 

I wake to a door being opened, my eyes flutter open and I realise I'm 
still in the hospital room. Out of instinct I whip my head to the 
left to see if Corey is okay, he's lying peacefully in the crib 
still. I let out a sigh of relief. I'm still trying to get my eyes 
adjusted to the lighting in the room, it must be day by now because 
I'm sure I delivered Corey during the night. 

I turn my head towards the door and see that Emma has come in to 
check on me. 

"Urn Emma could you tell me what time it is please" I ask her. 

"Of course, it's 9 am and you delivered Corey at 2:13 last night." 

She explains. 

"Do you know where my friend Mathew is, I would like him here if 
that's alright" I really do want him here, he probably thinks I'm 
still lying in bed asleep. 

"No sorry I don't but I can get your phone so you can contact him" 

she suggests. I nod then she goes to retrieve my bag, when she comes 

back she hands it to me. I quickly grab my phone then get Mathews 
contact up . After a couple of rings he answers. 

"Hello, Mathew is that you?" I ask 

"Oh hey Tris is everything alright, I just got back from the 
fringe" 

"Yeh everything is perfect actually, I met Corey prior last night" I 

say slowly waiting for his reaction, after a few seconds he 

answers . 



"Wait what... You mean... Oh my god tris I need to get there, I can't 
believe I wasn't there. I'm so sor-" before he can say he's sorry I 
interrupt him. 

"Don't you dare say your sorry, I'm fine, he's fine just get here so 
you can meet him" 

"I'm already on my way, see you soon" 

"Bye" I say before hanging up. 

Emma is standing over Corey just checking on him again, I ask her to 
bring him over. I really want to hold my baby. She places him back in 
my arms and I smile down at the angel that I'm holding. I can't wait 
for Mathew to meet him, he's going to be uncle Matty. 

As that thought enters my mind the door flies open, and a stressed 
half dressed Mathew runs in. He's sweating so he must have ran here, 
I've never saw him run, wow. 

"Oh thank god I found you, I've been in three rooms already" I 
chuckle at this and return my look to Corey. He is starting to 
whimper at the loud noises so I cradle and comfort him. 

"Would you like to hold him?" I ask. He gently nods his and takes a 
seat next to my bed. I sit up and place my son in his arms, he smiles 
down at the baby. How I wish that, that was tobias holding his son 
not Mathew but I can't change my life, I have a son and I should be 
grateful. I am grateful, extremely grateful actually. 

"He's gorgeous Tris, congratulations" Mathew says to me, I nod in 
agreement . 

"I can't wait to bring him home and get him settled in" I explain "do 
you think you can ask Emma when I'll be able to leave, I feel fine 
now." He nods and puts Corey back in the crib and walks out the 
room . 

A few minutes later he returns with Emma. She explains that I'll be 
able to leave now, she hands me the birth certificate then takes 
Corey to change him into a padded baby blue onesie with a hood and 
booties. He looks so cute and chubby. Mathew left to go get my baby 
carrier seat to take Corey home, while I'm waiting I sign a few 
papers just so they can discharge me. 

Mathew returns after ten minutes with some comfy clothes for me like 
jogging bottoms and a jumper. I get changed then put Corey into his 
carrier, we finally get out of that cramped room and start walking 
home . 

6 months later 

"Shhh, Corey it's okay baby. Go to sleep your alright." I whisper 
into my now bigger boys ear as I rock him. It's 3 o'clock in the 
morning and I haven't had one decent night sleep since before a gave 
birth. I have a routine for him but he just loves to scream at the 
same time every night. 


Eventually my legs start to get tired and he's still crying so I 
carry him to the living room and sit down on the couch. I turn the tv 



on and the channel is already on fox so I just watch family guy. When 
I start laughing at the jokes this seems to calm Corey down and 
eventually he starts drifting off again. I think about putting him 
back in his crib but I really don't want to risk waking him up. 

Soon I feel my heaving eye lids closing so I rest my head on the back 
of the couch. 

I wake up to someone shaking my shoulder lightly, I flutter my eyes 
open to see that I'm still in my living with Corey in my arms, I must 
have fell asleep. Mathew is standing above me with a smirk on his 
face. He gets his phone out and turns it around so I can see an image 
of me with my messy bed hair, my mouth wide open and snoring. In my 
arms lay Corey with his mouth open as well. 

"Mmm. . .mother like son, that's definitely going on the Christmas 
cards this year." Mathew jokes and I lightly smack his arm. 

"Oh hahah funny, but Corey was crying again last night so I decided 
just to sit here and watch family guy" I explain 

"So anyway... Happy birthday!" He shouts in a whisper because of the 
sleeping boy then brings a present from behind his back. Wait it's my 
birthday? I actually forgot when it was, I've only celebrated it once 
and that was with tobias. 

"Wow, Mathew I complete forgot it was my birthday. Thank You" I say, 
appreciating that he would actually get something for me. There's is 
one medium sized present and the other is a small box. 

I start with the bigger present, I hand Corey to Mathew before I 
start opening them though. Once my arms are free I quietly rip off 
the wrapping paper, excited to see what's inside. As I lift the lid 
off the box I see a navy and white play suit. It's gorgeous, the 
shorts are a flowing silk of navy and the top is white flower lace. 
That isn't all that's in the box though, there is a pair of white 
heels. The sides are cut into stripes and they all go towards where 
you tie them, I love them! 

"Oh thank you Mathew, you really didn't have to do this" 

"No I did, it is your birthday and your not done there is another 
present" I shake my head, abnegation still hasn't left me. 

I slowing open the lid to the small box and as soon as i see what's 
inside, I gasp. A silver necklace lays on the black velvet, I 
cylinder like cage is at the bottom of the chain and inside is a 
black rock. I'm confused at first but then I look closer and see that 
it's a piece of coal. Tears start pooling in my eyes, this means so 
much to me, it's like part of my home is now with me. 

"oh my god Mathew, thank you so much. This is perfect, it's like 
you've brought a bit of my home back" I say while giving him a 
careful hug, making sure not to crush Corey. 

"I thought you would like it" he says simply. I smile again at him 
before tying the necklace around my neck. "Okay well that isn't your 
last present but first you need to get ready, today you and Emma are 
going to the spa to have a relaxing day while I take care of 
Corey" 



That sounds so amazing, don't get me wrong I love my baby but I 
seriously need a few hours to myself. He's driving me crazy. 

"I can't wait!" I exclaim excitedly while rubbing my hands together. 

I hop up from the couch and run to my room. It's near the end of 

December and Christmas just passed so it's quite cold in the bureau, 

I decide to wear my ripped black jeans, a white long sleeved woolly 
jumper and my tartan red scarf. I quickly slip on my dark brown 
combat boots then go to the bathroom. I brush my teeth and hair but 
don't put any makeup on, there's no point if I'm going to a spa. 

On my way to the front room I grab my green Parker coat, I peak my 

head around the corner of the wall to see Mathew playing with Corey 

while he try's to keep him sitting up. 

I walk over to my son and pick him up, I swing him round in the air 
and listen to his hysterical giggles. I plant kisses all over his 
face just to make him laugh more. 

"Mommy's going out, okay baby? So uncle Matty is going to look after 
you, be good." I say to him even though he probably has know idea 
what I'm saying. "There's some milk in the cupboard, that you know 
how to make and the schedule is on the wall for when his nap times 
are and when he needs feeding" I explain to Mathew. 

"No problem, I've done this before. Now go have some fun with your 
friend" he says shooing me off while taking Corey from my arms. I nod 
and wave at both of them before leaving the apartment. 

Once I close the door I turn around and see Emma standing there, I 
run to her and give her a hug. 

"Come on, come on we have to go I've booked the spa for 10:00, we're 
going to be late" she squeals then we sprint off to our relaxing day 
ahead . 

Right now I'm lying on a soft white, leather chair with cucumber 
slices over my eyes, two girls are filing my nails and painting them 
a glossy navy colour. Emma sits beside me in an identical chair to 
mine while her feet are being massage. Mmh this feels so good. 

"So how is motherhood treating you so far." She asks me, how is it 
treating me? I love it but it is stressful. 

"It's a bitch," I reply subtly gaining a laugh from both of us "no I 
actually do really love be a mom but i just never get any sleep with 
Corey crying all night long" 

"Well that's being a parent, especially a single parent. That reminds 
me who is his father if you don't mind me asking." There it is the 
million dollar question, I want to tell her the truth but any of 
these people in the room could snitch and tell David. I guess I'll 
have to lie. 

"It's Mathew but he doesn't know, he thinks that Corey's dad is my 
boyfriend from Chicago" 


"Shut up you had sex with Mathew!" She shouts and I just shake my 
head at her. I can't believe she just screamed that. "Wow, but you 



must have did it when you first got here right? Go girl!" 


"Yeh well I guess I just needed a distraction" I explain, the same I 
told David. 

"So how was it? Was he good?" I can not believe she just asked me 
that, what am j supposed to say? 

"I am not talking about that with you, no way." 

"Oh come on at least tell me how big he was" she pleads. 

"No and why do you even want to know?" I ask a little concerned, does 
she like him? 

"I need to make sure my friend is still having a little fun don't 

I" 


"We haven't had sex more than that one time, if that's what you are 
implying" she gives me a look that makes be think she doesn't believe 
me one bit . 

"So what was this boyfriend like back in Chicago, what was his name?" 
I really don't want to talk about tobias but there is no getting out 
of this. 

"Well his name was four, yes I know weird name but he didn't like 
telling people his real one. I knew it though but I'm not going to 
tell you" 

"What did he look like, was he handsome?" 

"He was very handsome, I have no clue why he picked me. I'm not 
pretty and I was 2 years younger than him." 

"You are pretty, very pretty actually." 

"Thx" I say but don't don't really believe her "he was also my 
initiation instructor" at this she jumps out of her seat and looks at 
me . 

"What! Tris, I never took you as the breaks the rules kinda gal" I 
chuckle at this, I guess I do act different here. I am a mother so I 
have to be responsible but I haven't really done anything dauntless 
in ages. I sigh, I really do miss my home. 

We stay at the spa for the next 4 hours, we go into jacuzzis and have 
massages. I absolutely loved today but I can't wait to see my baby 
boy . 

"Oh wait tris, me and you are going to that new restaurant around the 
corner but we need to get changed first" Emma announces, I really 
can't be bothered for this but I just agree. We start walking towards 
her apartment to get ready. "Oh Mathew dropped off your new outfit 
you got today so you can wear it" 

I smile at this, I didn't actually know when I could wear it because 
I never really go to fancy places. I put on the play suit and amazing 
heels, we don't do our makeup or hair because it came with the spa 
treatment . 



"Oh can we quickly go to your apartment because I left my earrings 
there the last time I went" I find this a bit strange because Emma 
never really comes to my apartment, it's to small. 

I just shrug my shoulders and agree "sure" we change direction and 
start walking towards my home. I get the key out of my bag and unlock 
the door, when I enter all the lights are off. What? I thought Mathew 
was meant to be... 

"SURPRISE!" I hear people scream as I nearly fall over at the shock 
of the loud noise. The lights switch on and I see around me thirty 
people who I don't know standing with their arms in the air. 

My mouth hangs open and I turn my head to Emma to see her with a 
cheeky grin on her face. I just shake my head at her. Mathew comes 
running up to me with Corey in his arms, I grab my baby off him and 
cuddle him to my chest. 

"Oh my god, thank you guys." I exclaim, I can't believe they did this 
for me. I look down at Corey and see he has the cutest outfit on. He 
has a white body suit on that has a yellow and brown checkered tie, 
there is also fake brown suspenders. On his bottom half he wears dark 
denim jeans, aww. Mathew has style. 

Eor the next hour I talk to random people, them wishing me a happy 
birthday and I thanking them. Corey was starting to get tired by now 
and so was I, I tried to convince Mathew to ask people to leave but 
he said we needed to cut the cake first. 

The lights went off once again and the glow of warm candles entered 
the room (eighteen to be exact) , people started singing the annual 
happy birthday song but my eyes were glued on the cake. Is that what 
I think it is? I eventually blew out my candles and gave a 
questioning look to Mathew. 

"Well who do you think gave the recipe to dauntless to make dauntless 
cake huh?" He asks and I throw my arms around, I can't wait to taste 
the heaven in my mouth. I quickly grab myself a slice and slowly 
raise it towards with mouth, as soon as it enters a moan escape my 
lips. Oh my god it's amazing, it tastes better than I remember. I 
obviously have another slice but this time a savour the melting 
goodness instead of scoffing it all down like before. 

Soon after people start leaving and it's only 8 o'clock so I pick up 
Corey and his baby bath and go into the bathroom. I put some warm 
water into the black mini, plastic bath then Strip Corey of his smart 
clothes and nappy. After, I gently place him in the water and a 
giggle escapes from his mouth, I smile down at him as I lather his 
soft skin in soap. He plays in the water for a little longer just 
splashing about before I wrap him in a soft towel. 

I carry him to his room and grab some pyjamas for him to wear for the 
night, I pick out a two piece set. The top is mainly white with a 
zebra face on and the words saying "cuddle me", the bottoms are a 
black and white striped pattern. As I'm dressing him he starts 
yawning and his little head keep dropping down before he quickly 
lifts it up and opens his eyes, bless him. He must be as tired as me, 
hopefully he'll sleep all night. 



I rock him for a bit before gently lowering him into the crib and 
placing a kiss on his head, I leave the room after turning on the 
baby monitor. I quietly shut the door and shuffle off to my room to 
go to bed. 

I do my normal routine, wash off makeup, brush teeth and get some 
comfy pjs on before climbing under the covers. I instantly fall 
asleep . 

I wake up to the smell of bacon, what? who would be making bacon in 
my apartment. When I look around the room I'm surprised to find that 
I'm not in my bedroom back at the bureau, I'm in someone else's. The 
words "fear God alone" are wrote in the wall, I'm in tobias ' room. I 
quickly jump out of the bed and sprint downstairs, I figure stands 
above the stove cooking breakfast while bobbing his head to a 
tune . 

I slowly walk to the side trying to see if I'm imagining things or if 
this is really tobias. I giggle makes us both turn our heads, in a 
high chair sits a little boy around 2 years old. It's Corey. He claps 
his hands together then puts them in the hair towards me. 

"Mama pick up" he pleads, then tobias' head snap in my direction. A 
big smile is on his face as he comes near me and places a soft kiss 
on my lips, I kiss back wrapping my arms around his neck. I've missed 
this so much. We part as we hear Corey giggling, I go and pick him up 
and cuddle him to my chest. 

This is the perfect life, I have both of my boys with me. I suddenly 
hear Corey crying but when I look down at him his mouth is glued 
shut, where is that coming from? It sounds quite muffled and not 
real. Everything starts turning black as I close my eyes. 

My eyes shoot open, the sound of the baby monitor echoes through my 
modern room. I guess it was just a dream, a very real one. I slowly 
jump out of bed, still a bit dizzy off the sleep and stumble towards 
Corey ' s room. 

When I enter I see him lying there with his hands in the air and 
screaming. I reach down and pull him to my chest, I rock him a couple 
of times. He falls silent but doesn't go back to sleep, his chubby 
short fingers wrap around my dull blonde hair as he plays with it. I 
look at the clock and see that it's 4:00 am, well at least it's isn't 
3 o'clock. I have somewhere I want to go so I quickly put Corey's 
timberlands and a navy body warmer on him. I shove some jogging 
bottoms on me, a jumper and my UGG boots than exit the apartment. 

With Corey clung to my chest I walk as fast I can can towards my 
destination . 

Once I come face to face with the room I haven't visited in weeks I 
slowly push it open, only two people are in at the moment so I take a 
seat at one of the computer with my baby in my lap . Corey looks at 
the screens with curiosity, the bright lights are probably confusing 
him at this time of night. I type for a couple of minutes before the 
dauntless compound appears on the computer, I search the cafeteria, 
chasm and tobias' apartment but I can't find him. He could be at 
Zeke ' s but he wouldn't normally go there, maybe he's with another 
girl. No he wouldn't do that, there's only one other place he could 
be . 



I bring up navy pier and zoom in on the Ferris wheel, I can just 
faintly see a dark figure sitting at the bottom. I wait for the image 
to clear up then the handsome face of my love appears. He looks a lot 
different, he has let his hair grow out so the curls are out of 
control and his normal short stubble has now turned into a beard. The 
look doesn't suit him at all, it makes him look drunk and 
unapproachable. No one wanted to approach him before but now he just 
looks scary. He has a flask in his hand like the one that Zeke gave 
him before, tears slowly drop down his face one at a time. Seeing him 
like this kills me, a horrible pain appears in the pit of my stomach, 
guilt ripping through my body. Tears well up in my eyes as I try to 
keep them from falling, I have to stay strong for Corey. 

"Hey baby, look up there" I say while pointing to the screen "see 
that man, that's your daddy" Corey reaches his hands to the screen 
and starts clapping. A huge smile is on his face and somehow I think 
he knows what I just said. We sit there for another half an hour 
until tobias leaves navy pier and returns back to dauntless. 


End 
f lie . 



